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By J uJy Barhrach

NEW  YORK-—-In  the
widst of the ¥riday night
swirl, Daniel Ellsherg stood,
relaxed, his jackel flung
over his  shoulder, sur-
rounded as he would be for
the rest of the weekend by a

‘gaggle o {deferentisl report--

ers, One of their number
asked if he had bought the

Nixon transcripts, Me ve-
plied that he had, :

©o“And they're pretty
cheap,” . Llisherg  added.

“Only about a penny a page.
“Why T remember when I
was Xeroxing (the Pentagon
Papers) it cost e © cents a’
page. And nobody T gave
them to paid me a peuny.
Well, ~ yes, one”"—  he
amended. “After I'd sent my
Jast batch of papers to the
Tulbright Commitiece,

I wished to be reimbursed,
And I said, ‘Yes, That last
bhatch will cost $450. And
the aide said, ‘We can’t af-
ford thal. We meant we'd
pay your postage.” And I
said, ‘Oh, keep it »

He sighed and looked out

cover the [More] convention

gathering, where scores of
reporters  were cramming
close to the bar at the 1Totel
Roosevelt for aid and com-
fort.

“I spent my cntire hfe
savings on those Xeroxes,”
Yllsberg said. The reporters
nodded sympathetically.

For the third time in as
many years [More], a New
York journalism review that
takes its name, brackets and
all, from the reporter’s tra-
ditional Dbottom-of-the-page
notation, was holding its A,
J. Liebling Counter-Conven-
tion. The jowmalists (the
men in slacks dressed just a
tad ncater than the women,
also in slacks) came frony all
over, & vast majority of
them from the clite cc.hlcrs.
There  were  of  cours
(‘]l([u(‘b The New York \Inp--
azine clique;  the Rolhn i
Stone  cligue;  the  out-of-
work television -elique and
out-ofwork newspaper
cligue. I'bese  last eolled

themselves freclanccAppRooveg drar: Reieas@ﬁ@ﬂlﬁ/@ﬁ@?

lering

. the outside,
an

aide called and asked me if

CBSs

@

I_md shilled out $15 to get
1n. .

It was easy .to forget it
was a counter-convention bes
cause, unlike years past, the
[3Iore] fiesta wasn't running
counter to  anything; not
counter to editors, or to puly
fishers or to the excesses of
journalists.

Tt was also at thne e'my to
forget that it was @ journal
istg’ convention beeause the
real stars of the -show this
year were Daniel Ellsberg,
Alger Hiss, Morton Ifalperin
and-,  yes, Woody Allen.
Something has happened to
reporters in vecent timies.
They are no longer on the
outside, looking in. Or if
they are, thiey have the com-

fort of knowing they are not.

alone in this posture. Even
the administration is now on
tooking in.

At a time when the Nixon
administration was experi-
encing a most crucial hour,
2,000 reporters were cclebra-
ting the men who felt they
had heen abused hy the
President.

When Mike Wallace of
announced  Saturday
night that Dan Rather of
CBS couldn't make thal eve-
ning’s panel because he had
1o preside over “the death
watch,” a ballroom {ull of
people hurst into applause
over Wallace's terminology.,

Seymour Ilersh of The
New York Times talked
about the possibility of
“plea  bargaining” at the
White House.

And The Times' Anthony
Lewis replied when pressed,
that yes. he thought that
Richard Nixon was “a war
criminal.”

There was a good deal of
breast-heating  about  the
way the press had allowed
itgell to be used by the ad-
ministration. But in a curi-
ous way, a discomfiting way,
it secemed that entive [More]

conveniion was  heing  or-
chestratod by Richard
Nixon.

«

Alger Hiss, who once went
1o jail after heing investi-
gated by Rchard  Nixoun,
would nol reply when asked
how he felt these days. “1
have come neither o bury

. {they could heav

~
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In fact, however, Hiss had
come to parl{icipate inSatut-

dav's morning panel on na- .

tional securitv—-along with
Morton Halperin, Seymour
Hersh and Paul Warnke, a
former Assistant Secretary
of Defense, and Je{frey St.
John, a. conservative com-
mentatqr, who latinched a
full-scale attack on Henry.
Kissinger and his coverage
by the press.

“There is,” said St. John .
“a protection racket of hlf{h
political officials. Especially
the deed and conduct of
ITenry Kissinger. Since join-
ing the Nixon administra-
tion, he has managed to ma-
nipulate the press to the
point where they’ve become
nothung more than his shoe-
shine hoys.”

To which Morton Halpe-

"rin, who used to work for:

Kissinger, added, “Well
since he (Kissinger) was re-
sponsible for the FBI listen-
ing to all my phone convesr-
sations, I'm’ not really unbi-

ased, I would conclude that’

there is an indictable of-
fense of perjury here.”
‘I'here wos more, Everyone
—especially  Warnke and
lialperin-——agreed that part
of 'our problems stemmed
from secrecy. That there
was a need for a more open
government, a more de-
manding press. ‘

Then, at the end of the
pancl, someone asked Halpe-
rin if the President had or-
dered an attack on North
Korea in April of 1369 and
was talked out of it by Kis-
singor.

Halperin refused to an-
swer. “I don't teel an obliga-
tion to report cverything I
know about evervthing,” he
said.

One had a choice on
where to be most bored on
Saturday  afternoon.  Most
people (including New York
Post - publisher Dorothy
Sehiffy showed up at a panel
on the editorial pave, where
fermoer col-
umnist Murray  Kempton
say, “lomposity i the name
of the fame.”

Whereupon  New  York
I'imes editorial page cditor
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pancl on homosexuels called
“The Hidden linority.”

author Merle Miller de-
seribe the fortuitously ab-
sent movie critic Pauline
Kael as “The New Yorker's
answer to Lucrezia Borgia
And attend a simultaieous
panel on crime coverage
where a. reporter named
Willie Hamilton belabored

his audience with a 20-

minute recital of how he was
beaten up by the police. And
later yet another panel on
kidnaping. -

“Wasn't it boring,” sighed
Alger Hiss as he was re-
leased from 1he editorial
page room.

“Yes it was damn bloody
boring wasn’t it?” admitied
Alexander Cockburn, media
critic of the Village Voice,
after his stint on the kid-
naping panel.

“I'm telling you,” said
Kempton on his way out,
“I'm never goind to one.of
these things again. I guess I
really don't like John Oa
Journalists are so pompous

Well, of course that was
one of the »roblems. And it
was discussed, too, at various
panels at varicis junciures:
Everyone sa:d journalisis
&rould not be smug, should
not be pompous just because
a few pecple had worked on
a story that shatfered a na-
tion’s complacency.

But at the party Friday
night, J. Anthony Lugas, a
senior editor ~at (QIORI)
said, “I for one am delighted
that Robert Rediovd is play-
ing one of us. Redford in-
tends to portray The Wash-
ington Post’s Bob Woodward
jin the  Watergate, movie,
“And,” Lukas continued, “I
would like to be pla\ed by
Omar Sheariff.” ‘

“God,” cried Dick Pollak,
editor of (QIORE), “yvou're
.culting your own throat.”

“I'm sure,” replied Lukas,
jndicating the reporter, “she
will report exactly how 1
said that.” :

Lukas said that with a
smile, But there was an un-
mistakeable gleam in  his
eye. The phrase “star re-
porter” suddenly assumed
all serts of new meaning

On Saturday night three
awards were presenied. One,
a student award, went to
Richard Wechsler of XRich-
mond Collesze for press criti-
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vashington Poest's Morton
Mmu wmuost of all Tor being
his own man.' The third was
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